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i POLTRY.

From the New York American:

The following random thymes written In pencil on the
back of a jetier—probnbly ty wome steambont passonger, wait
ing for the night bont were picked up in the bagynge house
of the Wewntpaint bulliting, and for want of a botter designa
tlon ore commitled to the New York American under the u-
us of

WEST POINT BY MOONLIGHT.'
TF'm not romantie, but upon my word
Thero are some momenty whon one can't help feeling
An If hin heart's chords were 5o strangely stirred -~
By things around him, that "tis valn concealing—
A little musle In his soul sill lingers,
Whene'er ita keys aro touched by Nature's fingera.

And evon hore, upon this settes lying,

With many a sleepy traveller near we snoozing,
Thoughts warm aod wikdsere throagh my bosom fiying,
Like founts when firet Tnto Sho sunsbine cozing:

For who can look on mountain, sky, aod river,

Like these, and then bo cold snd calm as ever?

Bright Dian, who Cammilln-like, dost skim yon
Azure flolds—Thou who once ourthward bending

Didst looss the virgin zone to youny Endymion
On dewy Latmos to his arms desconding—

Thou whom the world of oll on every uhore,
Emblem of the sex, Trivonms die adore—

Toll me—where'er thy silver barque is stesring,

Dy bright Ttalinn or soft Persian Innds,

Or o'er those Island studded seas careering,

Whasa pearl-charged jwaves dissoive on coral strande—
Tell me if thou visitest, thon beavenly rover,

A lovelior spot than Lhis the wide world over?

Doth Achelous or Araxes flowing

Pwin-born from Pindas, but ne'sr meeting brothers—
Doth Tagus* o'er his golden pavement glowing,

Or eradle-frighted Ganges, the repronch of mothers
The storied Rhine, or fur-famed Guadalquiver,

Mateh they in beauty my own glorious river?

What though o turret gray or ivied column,

Alung thess cliffa their sombre rains rear?

What though no frowning tower or templo solemn,

Of despots tell and superstition here—

Wiiat though that mouhirng fort's fast crumbling walls
Did ne'er enclose o baron's bannered halls—

Ita sinking arches once gave back ne proud

An echo to e war blown clarion’s peal

An gallant hearts its battlements did erowd—

An ever beat bgneath n vest of stel,

When herald's 1p on knighthood's houghtiest day
Called forth ehivalric host to battie fray.

For here amidst thowe woods did he keep court,

Bafora whoss mighty soul the common crowd

OF heroes who alone for Fame have fought,

Aro ke the Patelareh’s alicaves to Heav'n's chios'n howed—
He who hlucountry's eagle taught 1o soar

And set those slars which shine o'er eveny shore,

And sights and sonnds at which the world have wondered
Witliin thess wild ravines have bad their bieth—

Young Froedom's cannon from thaso jleme have thundered
anil sent their starting o hoow o'er he earth;

and not & vardant glade or mouhtain hoary,

But treasyres up within the wonderous story.

and yet not rich in Wigh-souled memorics only,

In every moon-touched hendinnd round me glenming,
Ench euvernous glen and leafy valley lonely,

and altver torrent o'er the bald rock streaming:
Dut such soft fancies here may Lrenthe around,

ad make \."aurln_u; il Clarane hinllowad ﬁrnuml;

Whore, tell me whore, pale Wateher of the Night—
"o that to loveso oft haw lont its soul,

laee the lorn Lisblan lnnguldcd ‘neath thy Tight,
Or fiery unntnml, to his Juliet sole—

Where dost thou find o Atter place on earth,

“'o miirse young love i henets like Wheis 1o biih?

Nt now bright Peri of the skies deseending,

Thy pearly car hnngs o'er yon mouniain’s erext,
While Night more hearty now each step atienditg,
A4 if 1o Nide thy envied place of rest,

lpves 1t it thy very coucli beside,

4 molden curtaining o virgin bride.

Farawell | “Ihough tonrs oi every lenl nre starting,
While throngh the shado vy bough's thy glances quiver,
a5 of tho good whon Hewwen ward honee depirtiig,
Shines thy st swlle upon the piacid river,

So—rcould ! fling o'er glory’s 1hlg nue ray—

Woull I too steal from this thick world awny,

MISOELLANEOUS.
ABISTERS LOVE AND COURAGE,
BY MTa, .Il'lﬂliﬂh‘.

My heraine—tenly and in evary ssnse doas sho s
gorva the name— was tho danghter of n rich brewor and
wine=merchant of Dusxponts,  She was one of five
elildre, two much alder and two much younger than
horsell, 1lor eldeat brothor was ealled Hunriz he  hnd
early displayed such uncommon talonts, and such n dev
cided inclination for study, that his father was detormin
ad 1o give him all the advantagos of a learaod sduration
and sant him to the university of Elangay, in Bavaris,
whence ha returned 1o lis family, with the highest
testimonies of his talents and good eonduct,  His fthey
now destined him tor the clerionl profession, with
which liis own wishes accorded. His sister fondly
dwelt upon hie praes, and deseribed him, porhaps
with a1l a sister's partialily, as being not only the-pride
of his family, but of all s follow citizens, '‘tall, and
bandsome, and good,” of a most benevolent, snthusing
tie temper and devotod to his stadies,  When he had
boen at home for some time, he atiracted the notice of
one of the princes in the north of Germany, with whom
the travelled, 1 beliove in the capacity of secratary, The

. name of the prince, und the particulard of this part of
" S his lifs, hins easspad me; butitappoared that, th
_ he tecommandation of this powerful patran, he became

. professar of thailagy in @ univarsity of Cotitland; 1

1

think at Riga, or somowhere near it, for the mame  of

- this city was' continually recuring in her narratives

Henri was at this time aboot eight and twenly.
While hore, it was lsia fie to fill passionately in love
witha rich Jewess,  His saligious mingled with
his lova; he was as anxidn r “,,,m n
pomsess her—and, inf ‘w' he firsl wan n niocessary

to hdrlover, They me in
- ‘o] aaff)

‘T

heaven that you ate nat the
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seoret,  What afguments b might use to. convert this
wodern Jessica, 1 krow not, but they prevailed,  She
declared herself gonvinced, and consented to fly with
him beyond the fFontiefs; into Silesis, to be baptized,
and to bocoms his w E
Apparently their plans ware nol well sreanged, or
wora botrayed; for thoy were pursnad by her relations
and the polica, and overtaken before they reached the
frontinre, 'The young man was acewsed of carrying off
his Jawish love by force; and this, Tholieve, at Riga,
whera the Jews are proteoted, is acapital crime. The

Her aitit being rejectod by oll the minwmers, (for uven
those who wera most gentle, and who allowad the hard
ship of the case, still rfisad 1o interfera, or [deliver hor
patition, ) she resolved 10 do what she had been dissna~
dad from attempting in the first ivatance to appesl to the
empdror in porson: but it was vain she lavished money
in bri%es to the inferior officera; in vain sha  haset the
imperinl suite, at reviows, at the theire, on the way to
the shursh: invariably beaten baack by the guards, or the
attendunts, she could not penetrate to the smparor's
presence,  After spending six weeksin daily inefllectue
al pts of this kind, hoping every morning, and al-

affair was brought before the fribunal and- the d
definded himself by declaring that the girl had fled with
her own [ree will; that ahe wae n christion and his  bes
trothed bride, ns they had exclianged rings, or had
goun through some similar coremengs ’l.:?_ﬁ;lx, Jew
denied this on the part of his daughter, and Henri desis
rod 1o be confronted with the lady who was thus  said
to have turnod his sccuser. Her family made many
diffoulties, but ay the order of the judge ehie was obii-
god to appear.  Bho was brought into a eourt of justice,
pale, trembling and supported by her father and others
of her kindred. The judge demandod whether it wa8
by her own will that she hnd fled with Henri Ambost
She answered in a fvint voice, *No,”” Had then vio®
lence boen used to carry her o1 ‘Ves, Wan she
a Christian 1 “No.”*  Did she regard Honri as her afs
fianced husband 1 *'No."” )

On.henring thess raplies, so different from the truth
~from all he could have anticipated—tho unfortunate
young man appeared fora few minutes stupifind; then
as if soized with o sudden phrensy, he mnde a desperate
effort to rush upon the young Jewess, On being pro=
vented, he drew n knifu from his pooket, which he at«
tempted to plunge into his own baso, but it was wres
ted from him. 1In the scuffle he was wounded in the
hands and face, and the young lady swooned away.
The sight of his mistress insensible, and his own blood
flowing, restorad the lover to hig senses. He becamao
suddenly calm, offsred not another word in his own de«
fance, refusad to answar any questions, and was immes
diately conveyed to prison.

Theso partienlurs eame to the knowledge of his fams
ily after the lapse of many months, but of his subsequent
fiite they could learn nothing, Naither his sentence nor
liis punishment conld be ascertained; and nlthough one
of his rolations went to Riga, for the purpose of obtain-
ing some information, somo redress, ho rotorned with-
out having effocted either of the purposes of his journay.
Whether Henri had died of his wounds, or languished
in a perpetual dungeon, remained a mystery.

Six yeara thus passed away. Hia father died: Flia
mother, who persisted in hoping, while all othars  dess
paired, lingered on in heart-wearing suspense. At
longth in the beginning of 1833, a irwvelling mer-
chent passed through the city of Deuxponts, and ingni«
red for the family of Ambos. Ha informed them that
in the preceding yeur he ind soen and spoken to a man
in rags, with a long board, who was worling in fetters
with otha: criminals, near the fortress of Barinaka, in
Siberin; wiho feseribod himsall 82 Hanri Ambos a pass
tor of the Lutharan churoh, unjustly conlemnad, and
besought him with tears, and the most nrgent supplica-
tions, to convey some tidings ofhim to his unhappy pa-
rents, and pescech them to use every means to obliin his
liberation.

You must imagine—for I eaunot daseribe—tha feel-
ings which this intelligenea exeited, A family eouncil
was held,anil 1t wasat onee determined that application
should instanly be mada to the police authoritivs nt St
Petershurg, 10 ascertnin haynnd a doubi the fate of poo,
Henri ~that & petition in his favor mustba presanted to
theemperor of Russing but who was to present itt The
second brother offered himself, but he had o wifa aod
two children; the wify protested that sho should die i
her husband lett her, and would nathaar of his  going:
besides, hn was tle only remaining hope of his muther's
family. ‘The sistor then said that sha wonld undertakia
lio journey, and urgad that as o woman, ahe had more
chanee of suoness in an affair than her heathar,  The
mother nequicavad, There was, in truth, no altarnne
tive: and leing amply farniahod by the maans, this gon-
arons, nffectionate, and strong-mindad girl, set off alone
on hor iong and perilous journey. **When my moths
er gave me her blessing,” said she, ‘I made a vow fo
heaven and my own heart, that I wonld notreturn alive
without the pardon of my hrother. T feared nothing.
I had nothing to live for. T had health aud  strenath,
and 1 hed not a doubtof my own success, hecause 1
whaa resolved to succend; but ahl liche madamel what a
fate was mine! my poor old mother]™  Here she burst
into tears, and threw lierself back in the carriage; ofter
a few minues shy rosumed lier narrative.

She reachad the city of Riga without neeident. There
she collected the necossary doouments relative 1o her
brother’s characier and ennduet, with all the eircums
stances ofhid trinl, and had them properly attested,
Furnislied with theso papors, she procended to Poters-
burg, wheresha arrived safoly in the beginning of Juna,
1833. Bhe had been furnished with several lefters of
recommaendation, nnd particalarly with one to n Care
man ceclesiastic, of whom she epoke  with tha mnst
grataful enthusiasm, by the titleof 1, la Pastenr. She
mel with the utmost difficulty in obtaining from the po-
Jice the officinl return of her brother’s condemnation;
plnce of exile, punishment, eto.; butat length, by nl-
mos{ incradible boldness, persoverance, and adiress,
she win in pnasassion of these, and with the assislance
of her good friend the pastor, sha drew up a petition fo
tho emperor.  With this sho waited on the minister of
the interior, to whom, with great diffieulty, and afler
many applications, she obtained nocess, He trented har
with great harshness; and absolutely rfisred to deliver
the petition,  She threw hersell on her knees, and  nd-
ded tonrw to entreaties; but he was inexorable, and said
brutally—"'Your brother was & manvais sujet; ha onght
not to be pardanod, and if [ were tho emporor I would
not pardon him."

8he rose from bor kneos, and siretching her arme to-
wards heaven; axolaimad with fervour—*'I call heaven
to witness that my brother walinnocenil and T thank
(for Lean shill hove!

The miaister ina rage, aithest“Do you dare 1o speak
thus to mal - Do you kaow who Lam 1"

Yes,"” § replied; *'you nee his excellency the - min,
iter C—; but what ofthat # you are s éruslmanf but ¥
put my trust in heaven snd the opp and then,"’
aaid sheg. ‘T loft without evun u courtesy, though he fols
low the doﬁ spoaking vory loud and angrily.’

U L Y o & ¥
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most despairing evary evening=<thrsatened by the po-
lice, and spurneddby the officiale —~Eeovidenco raised her
up a friend in one of her awn s’ Smong somn ladies
of rank, who beeame iftarested in hor story, and invis
ted hier to their houses, was 2 Countess Fliso, some-
thing or other, whose name I did not write down, Ona
dny on seeing hor youog protege ovarwhelmed with
grief, aod nlmost in despair, she said, with emotion,
*Ieannot dara to present your petition myself, I might
ba sent off 1o Siberis, or at least banished the court; but
all T ean do T will, [ willlend you my equipage and
gervants, I will dresa you in my robes: you shall drnve
to the palace the next leves day, end obtain the su-
dience under my name: when onca in the  prosence of
the emperor: you must manage for yourself. It I risk
thuy much, will you ventura the resit*

*And what," said I*was your answer 1"

*Ohl" whe replied, I could not answer; but [threw
mysalf at her feet, ond kissed the Yem of her gown|'

I asked her whether ahe had notfeared to rink the
safety of her generous fviend 7 Bhe replied, "Tha
thought did mot strike me~but whnt would you have 1
I cast it from me. 1 was resolved to have sacrificed
my own lifisto obtain itand hieaven forgive me,l though:
littte of what it might cost another.’

This plan was sonn arranged, and at the time appoin
tad my rosolute heroine droveupto the palacs in u
splendid equipage, preceded by & running footman, with
threo laquais in full dress, mounted bohind, Bhe was
annonnced s the Countess Elise———, who supplicas
ted & particuler audience of his mojesty, The doors
flew open, and in a few moments she was in the  press
ence of the emperor, who advanced one or two staps
to meet her, with an air of gullantry, but suddenly
sturted back——

Here I could not help asking hor, whether at that mo
ment she did not feel lier heart sink 7

*No," said she firmly; **on the coutrary, 1 felt my
heart heat quicker and  higher! 1 sprang forward and
knelt ot hig fent, exclaiming with clasped hands—"Par~
don imperinl mnjesty | Pardon!’

**Who are you 1" sail the emperor, astonished; ‘and
what ean | do for you?'

He spoke gently, more gently than any of his minis
turs, and overcome, even by my vwno hopes, | burst in-
to n floud of'tears, and said,

*May it pleasa your imperial majesty, 1 am mot the
Countess Elise = 1 am onlv tho ister of the unfore
tonate Hoori Ambog, who has baen condomned®on flile
accusation, O pardonl pardonl Hereare the papers:
tho proofs. O imparinl mujestyl pardon my poor hroth-
erl" 1 held out the petition and the pipers, and at the
same tlime prostrate on my knees, [svized tha akirt of
hisambroiderad cont, and pressed itto my lips. The'
emperor anid,

*Rise, risel" but I would not rise? I still hald out my
papers, resolved not to rise till he lind wken them, At
Inat the emperor, who seamed much moved, extanded
one hand towards me, and ook the papers with the
other, saying,

“Rise, mademniselle, T eommand you to rise,” 1
ventured to Kigs his hand, and said, with toars, .

‘1 pray of your majesty s rend that paper.’

He said, "I willread it.' 1 then rose from the
grouni, and stood watehing him whila he unfblded the
petinon and read it.  Hhis countenance changed, and ly
vxe¢'nimod oace or Iwice,

‘Init pausiblel This is dreadfull® Wlien ho lind
finishicd, ha folded the paper, and witiiout any osere
villiod, waid ot onee,

*Mademoiselle Ambos, your brothar is pardoned.”
The words rung in my ears, and Lagan flung myself at
hiu fret, saying, and yet [ sonrce knew what [ said,

“Your imperial majesty is n good man upon euiil; do
do you indeed pardon my Ubrother © Your ministers
would notsufler mo to approselt you; and even yot |
faar—=1" Ho said,

‘Fear nothing you have my promise.” He then rais-
ad me from the ground, and conducted me limssll’ to
the door.  Dtried to thunk and bless Lim, bt emld not,
he held aut his hand fur me (o Kiss, and then bowed lis
hoad as 1 left the roomm

‘Achi jol the emperor is n good man—cin scliuner,
fuiner, mann ! but he does not know how eruel lis
miinistera nrey and all the evil they do, and all the  jus-
tice they reluse, in bis nomo |*

[ Vhe exenoment and fetigue produzed n sovera  ate
ek ofillness under which she wassull Inboring, when
on the filth day after her interview with Nihola, a
laquain in the impeeial livery came to her lodging with

asenled packet, and the emperor’s compliments 1o Ma-
damoisalle Ambog," Tt was the pardon Tor her brother, ]

Those mean official animals, who had bwefore spurned
liar, now pressed upon her with offors of  sorvies, and
aven the minister Ceaan offored to oxpedite the pardon
himself ta Siheria, in order to mve ber trouble; but she
would not suffer the previous paper out of her hands;
she determined to ensry itlierselfilo be herself the bearer
of glad tidings: she had resalved that none but harselr’
should take oft those fettera, the very desoription of
whieh had enterad her soul: so, having made ber ars
rangements as quinkly nn poatible, she set off for Mog-
cow, where she arrived in theos days.  According to
har deseription, the town in Siberia, to the (iovercor
of which she carried an official recommendation, was
nine thousand versts boyond Moscow; and the fortress
to which tha wretclied malafictors were oxiled was at
a grent distanca beyond that. [epuld not well make
out the sitwation ngailhnr, und unluckily I had no map
wilh me Lut n road map of Germany, and it was evident
that my haroine was no gaogra Ler. Shetold me that
afler loaving Mosnow,ahe travelled post séven days and
sevan nights, only sleaping in the carringe. B8he then
veposad for two duys, and then posted on for another
soven daya and nights; elone, and whollv unproteeted
excopt by her own innocenco and enorgy, nnda faw
Vines of recohmandation, which had been given to  hor
at Bt. Peersburg.

At langth, in the baginning of August, ehe arrived. at
the end of hor journey, nnd was courteously rocaived by
the commandant of the fortress. Bluwgumu! tho par=
damy, with a hand whinh tremblsd with impatisnos and

groat to be restrained, simont to "The
jouged very grave, and fook, she thaught, u very

——

long time to reard the paper, which consisted only of six
or eight lines. At last he stammered oul.
“Y am sorry; but the Henri Ambos mentioned in {this
paperss.is deadl” Poor girl | she fell to tlie earth,
When sho reached thia part of her atory slie burst in«
to n fresh flood of tears, wrung har handa, and. for some
time could utter nothing but passionate exclumations of

iof,

g""Arzh lishe Uontl was fur ein schrecklich shichal war
das meinel I had come thus tar to find—nat my broth-
erw-only a grave ' she reponted sevoral times, with an
acsont of despar.  The unfortunste man lind died the
year hofore.  The fetters in which he worked had eaus
sed an uleer in hisleg, which he noglected, and, nlter
rome woeka of hornd suffering, death releaned i,
The tagkswork, for nearly five years, of this accomplish
ed, and aven learnad man in the Erima of his lifo and
mentil powers, had been to break stones upon the road,
clinined hand and fuot, and confounded with the lowest
malefmolora. :

i
JUST NOTICE IT.

Tmmoral swwoman are sonfined to the third tier of tho
theatre. Immorai mensit whero they please. They
whisper “solt nothings” in the ear of virtne; dine at
the father'a table: marry the Christian’s davghtar; and
dance with the virtuous wife, What is the remedy 1
Turn every liberting out of your house, und cane him if
he addressen your child,

A MAN,«==*Did T ever tell you I was immortal1°
psked o Roman Benator when lireatenad with death
by the Emperor asthe wages ol disobedience. *'My
virtue (continued he) is at my own disposal: my lifis at

ours; do what you will; T willdo what 1 oughtl snd
if I fall in the service of my country, I shall have mora
trinmph it my death than you in all your laurels,"
What a eommontary Is this noble sentiment  upon  the
buge passion that seeks to deter the freedom of thought
and action by the common process of braggndoein and
bullyism | And the supporters of Gag Lows may learn
a lesson from it too, if they will only give play 1o the
better feelings of hamanity.--N. Y. Btandard.

INDUSTRY AND ENERGY,
From Saare’s LETTERS.

“There are few difficulties that hold out a-
gainst real attacks, they fly like the visible
horizon before those who advarce, A pas-
sionate desire and unwearied will can perform
impossibilities, or what seem to be such to the
cold and the leeble. Ifwe dobut po on, some
unseen path willopen among.the hille. We must
not allow ourselves to be discouraged by the
sppurent  dispropoition  beiwein  the res
sult of wsiogle efforte and the magnitude of

“the obstacle to be encountered Nothing good

nor great is to be obreined without cours
nge and indostry, but cournge sud ndustry
must have sunk o dispair, and the world must
have remsined unornsmented sud unimproved,
if men had not uicely compsred the eflect of
a single etrole of the pyramid 1o be raised, or
orof a wingle impresrion of the spade with the
mountain (o be levelied, All exerlion, oo,
in in isell delightful, and selive amusemenis
soldom tire us*  Helvetius owns thet he could
play on aninstrument all day long. Thu chase
we know, bas always been the lavoriie sruwe-
ment of kiogs and publes.  Not only fame sid
fortune, but pleasure is to be earned. Kifors
it musl not be forgotten, are as indispensable
ue deaires.  Tho globe 18 not eircumnavigsted
by one wind*  We should never do nothing,
It i better to wenr out than to rust out,” &ays
Bishop Cumbedtand.  *T'here will be time e-
nongh fortepose in the grave,” said Nicole 1n
Pagcal. *As a young man, you should be mi d
ful of the imporiance of eurly indusiry, since
in youth hebits are easily formed, snd there is
time to recover from defeats, An ltalian son-
el jusilv, as well as elegautly, compares pro-
crastination to the folly of a traveller who pur-
gues a brook till it widenainle a river; and s
lost in the eea, 1'he toils as well as rinks of
an active life are commoanly overrated, 8o much
may be done by the diligent nse of ordinary
opportunities, but they must oot alwsys be
watted for.  We must not only strike the iron
while it ie hot, but strike it ullit is made hot,
Herehel, the great astronomer declares that $0
ot 100 honre, elear enough for observe~
tione, cannot be ealled an unproductive yecor.
Tha lazy, the diesipated, and the fearful
shou'd patienily see the nctive and the bold
pass them in the covrke, They must brigg
down their pretensions to the level of their tal«
enl#s 'Tnose whohuve not ensrgy 1o work must
learn to be humble, and should net vainly hope
to unite the incompatible enjoyments of indul-
gence and enterpriee, of ambition and salf=in-
dulgence, | trustihat my young friend will
never allempt 1o reconcile them.”

FAMILY DEVOTION,

It iw a besutiful thiog to beholda family at
their devotions. Whao would not he moved by
the tear, thnt trambles in the mother’s eye, ns
eho looks lo heaven, and pours lorth her fer-
vent supplications, fur the wellara of her ehils
dien?  Who ean look with indifference upon
the venorable father, surrounded, by his fami-
ly; with his uncovered locks, knecling in the
presence of Almighty God, and praving for
their happiness and posterity? In whose bos-
om is not awakened the fines! fecling, on be-
holding a tender child, in the beauty of ita in-
nocence, folding 1te little hands in prayer, and
imploring the invisible, yet eternal father, to
bless its parents, its brothers and sisters, and
its playmates.

#[1e, who in his heatt, silontly worships the
adarable Creator, enjoys a pleasure that éarth
eannol give; his spirit leaves (his scene of
doubt and perplexity, and revels for a moment
in the empire of ethereal blise.

“There are few who do not engage in Pray
er. It innol confined to the cohrietinn alone;
but even the Snafe. who roams along the
uolitary streamé of Indis, humbles himeelf be-
fore a superior being.

Senarine AcquaiNrawoe,~A geenles
ing eoffeo house lounger wisling lo inirer
himeelf to & weslthy stranger, addrosssd
with, ‘il appears lo me, sir, that | have'

| where!™® *Very likel;
been there frequently,’ d the oll
turned,” upon bis.

Feom the N. Orleans Pleayune.
LOVE AND LETTER WRITING.

Y sterdny a most romaniic locking young
gentleman made bis appearance al the polics
oflice—an vnsealed nole which came *‘greels
ing” from the Recorder politely commanding
him to *be and appear’ there at ten o'clock,.
and answer to the complnint of Mis, th.
Williamaun, and which ended by a hint o'
nol at hie peril,” bringing visiona of the enla~
boose before his excitenble imagination=- wis
the immediote envee of his presence in  that
particular temple of justice. Hin face was o~

" verhung by n confusion” of eoel-biack hair,

which ha wore in ringletsshe called them hype-
rion curls-=ard his [ace wae as pale and pens
sive o if he were prepariug to net the ghost
in 8 melo*drama, He gazed (Hrougivhin eye-
glass with an sit of supercilions scorn, and
scemed even o regard the Recorder as somo
fellow Yeneath hia dignity,—He looked like
one who breakfasted on love-sonnets, who
dined on gantiment, rupped on serenades, and
slept on romance. Ho seemed, ina word—

Y The very ccstucy of loves

Wliuse violent property forbodes itnelf

And leads the will 1o desperate undertukings,

As ofl as any passions under heaven

"That does afflict our natares,"’

When Mrs, Martha Williamson was called,
a womap enlering the sere & yellowleal of life
made her appearence. Thovgh her eyes had
lost some of their pristine brilliancy, their
glances were still quick and subtle, and evin=
cod a distrustlul wetefuthnesa ofull over which
she had control. She was told by the Recor-
der to state the eomplaint she had to make a-
gainst Theophilug T'ravere—and this let us in-
to the secret of (he romantic gentleman’s nom!
enclature,

The ol |, or rather theb more middle aged
woman, before commencing a recital of her
wrong, adjusted her gloves and threw back
Ler black veil over her bonuet, leaviog the mar
gin olit to hang grace’u ly aver her forehead,
as ~0 much drapery:—'0, sir’ suid Mra Wil-
liamecn, enoling her temmples with an artificial
enrrent of wir erested by the motion of her fan
—*0 air, | wants to have ihis here man put in
the penitentiury.’ :

“In the penitentiary!”said the Recorder, with
surprise; *why, what has he been doing?’
“There’s what he hus been & doing,” said
Mrs, Williamsnn, drawing & pocket-bouk
from her redicole snd drawing from ihe pocks
et-book some dozen leiters fancilully folded,
some in digsmond shape and ethers 10 form of
a trisngler—*There’s what he has been 0 dos
ing; writing Jove lewters to my daughter tll he

has faitly turned her hend.’

They weee addrassed-tn Miss Otemenu
Clarindn Levinia Willlamaon, and were *sare
anough’ luveleiters, nu full of rhapsody and ro-
mance, poetry and blighted vows, as a balloon
1a full of gos,

The Recorder was proceading to open these
missives, forged in Cupid's sreenul sod aims
i d nt the beart of the siminhle and interesting
Clementha  Clarindn Lavinia Williamson,
when Theophilng Travere entered protest
agninst such a procead ng in these word.:

‘] waise my powlest against an¥ men, even
the Recawdaw of this onowable court, wead-
ing my pwiwat leltaws or papaws.’

‘It is neccessary®] ahould read them,” said
the Recorder, *in crder to discover the natnra
of your offence,”

*Well then, to save the court twoble,” said
‘I'neophilus, *I at oncaadmit § em the awihaw
of those productions. I have, fo’ the first limes
felt the tendaw passion fo’ the admiwable
Miss Williamson, and }mva made these bweif
epwistles the medium of communiealin
soul’s 1dol the intengity of my pnswng't‘.’

llere is one of the billed deaux, which wa
th-nk should find o place in the next *‘Ready
L-tree Wairen!

No. 17, === 8t. March, 1841
“Doubt that (he stars are fire;
Daoubt that the sun doth move;

Dauht truth to be & liars
But never doubt 1 lovel’

Angelice Clementha Clarinda Lavinia—

Fai et of ereation’s fait! most adorable of
thy sex! my soul's best idol! will not love, pity
or compassion move you to granl me an in=
tarview! Will the admanitions of & morose
mother prevail over the ardent solicitations of
vour impassioned lover! Can it be thata
soul enshrined in a form so lovely as yours is
ineensible to the influences of the platonic
passionw, and that eyes beaming with such
beauty will apply no salve to the wound which
they have, unconsciously, ne doubl, made?
(), Jesrest Clementha Clarindi Lavinis! |
sm being consumed by the wasting fire of love
which your charms have enkiidled’in my bow
som, and unless you form some seheme of
soeing mo ere long, you will leave me like the
phienix in my nest to burn!

P. 8. | send|thie by the negro

nah, who will wait on you thie nhﬂ&

an answer. v
P. 8. B. Don’t let that petrified piace

mortality, your anxious mother, mtﬂ:‘iﬂ
I. P. 8. 8. My name is not signed w

ink, but with my blood—my heart's’

nol that & proof of the sacrifice | am pr !

to make for your sake. 2 G,
“The Reeorder having perused this d

ment and the others which wereof & '«

import, facetiomuly smiled, and im

Willimeon tbalgwo farss he '

from the lolterw bofore him, My

Travers was votguilty'sLa

fonce, or indest of any ¢

the law'could take cognizane
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